Your Wife, The Mechanic by Brock, Adrick
140 CANADIAN WOMAN STUDIES/LES CAHIERS DE LA FEMME
Juror Ratings of Guilt in Canada: Modern Racism and 
Ethnic Heritage.” Social Behavior and Personality 31 (3) 
(2003): 301-312.
Pinnuck, Francine and Shannon Dowling. “The Gendered 
and Racialized Space within Australian Prisons.” 
Gender Nonconformity, Race and Sexuality: Charting 
the Connections. Ed. Toni Lester. Madison: University 
of Wisconsin Press, 2002: 44-61. 
Ringrose, Jessica. “A New Universal Mean Girl: Examining 
the Discursive Construction and Social Regulation of 
a New Feminine Pathology.” Feminism and Psychology 
16 (4): 405-424. 
Julian Roberts and Anthony Doob. “Race, Ethnicity 
and Criminal Justice in Canada.” Ethnicity, Crime, 
and Immigration: Comparative and Cross-National 
Perspectives. Ed.  Michael Tonry. University of Chicago 
Press, 1997:  469-522.
Sullivan, Shannon. Revealing Whiteness: The Unconscious 
Habits of Racial Privilege. Bloomington: Indiana 
University Press. 2006. 
Vopni, Vicki. “Young Women’s Experiences with Reporting 
Sexual Assault to Police.” Canadian Woman Studies/les 
cahiers de la femme 25 (1,2) (Winter/Spring 2006): 
107-114.
ADRICK BROCK 
YOUR WIFE, THE MECHANIC
HOLLY DAY
A WOMAN’s PLACE 
You are husband to a mechanic
your wife wears black grease gloves
home from the garage
Any time there are roadside automobiles
   she stops
the family vacation to apply her woman’s eye 
to a burnt out radiator   ruptured fan belt 
impotent spark plug 
She smiles from under the hood
at the clueless man unable to admit
gratitude for fear of emasculation
Your wife, the over-alled bride
twelve pistons firing like warheads
every time a customer refuses service
denounces her expertise   says Shouldn’t
 you be mending sweaters, babe?
Your wife, placing the trust of all good men 
   in a single kiss
you share in the door frame
when evening has released her
from the underbellies of cars
We will not be broken by their old opinions
she says Kiss me like a human, 
     honey
I work with machines precisely because
they let me exist outside of them
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You say a woman’s place
is barefoot and pregnant in the kitchen.
I say a woman belongs
propped up on a fluffy pillow
with plenty of filled chocolates
near her side.
I say a woman’s place
is in a canopy bed
fulfilling every fantasy she has
with whomever she wishes.
A woman’s place
has room enough
for two.
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